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'I have had doubts since I met with thee, for it seemeth
to me that thou sayest right good words/
She said to him: —' Sir, doubt not nor repent that ye met
with me. Do your lord's will, and I trust all shall be for
the best, for I am right well pleased that ye met with me.'
He said again: — 'Damsel, if ever thou be a saint in
Heaven, pray for me.'
She answered, saying to him: —
'Sir, I hope ye will be a saint yourself, and every man
that shall come to Heaven/
So they set forth till they came into Beverley, where
dwelt one of the men's wives, who had arrested her, and
thither they led her and took away from her her purse
and her ring. They provided her with a fair chamber and
an honest bed there-in, with the necessaries, locking the
door with the key, and bearing away the key with them.
Afterwards they took the man, whom they arrested
with her, and who was the Archbishop of York's man, and
put him in prison. And soon after, the same day, came
tidings that the Archbishop was coming into the town
where his man was put in prison. It was told to the Arch-
bishop of his man's prisoning, and anon he had him let
out. Then that man went to the said creature, with an
angry face, saying: —
'Alas 1 that I ever knew thee. I have been imprisoned
for thee,'
She, comforting him, answered: — 'Have meekness and
patience, and ye shall have great reward in Heaven
therefor.'
So he went away from her.
Then stood she looking out of a window, telling many
good tales to them that would hear her, insomuch that
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